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	1. Dream On

**Nick's Secret Life**

**Chapter 1**

Nick Wilde rubbed his eyes in a vain attempt to wipe the sleep from them, as he climbed from the sofa bed in his ratty apartment. Sure, he had moved out of the slums, but it still wasn't particularly nice. Being a police officer wasn't exactly the highest paying job of all time, but still, it got the job done. Nick just didn't have the need for a nicer play, he supposed. He walked down the small hallway to the bathroom, and took care of his morning needs. Afterward, he walked into his kitchenette, and began to cook a nice, healthy meal of artificial bacon made of bug protein, and some blueberry pudding with a cup of coffee. After his breakfast, he was quick to change into his uniform and was getting ready to head out of the door when...his phone rang. Checking the caller ID, he say it to be an unknown number. He answered it anyway.

"Hello?" he asked.

"Hello Nick," an older sounding voice on the other end of the line said. He recognized that voice immediately.

"Chuck? Chuck Katz?" Nick asked, stunned.

"The one and only. Where you been man? I haven't seen you around the bar in ages, and I got to tell you, the regulars miss you on stage man. I mean, Jackson's good, but he's not one man," Chuck answered.

"Look Chuck, I told you. I'm a cop now, and that takes up most of my time," Nick replied as he walked down the stairs of his complex, towards his car.

"C'mon Nick, just one night for old time's sake?" Chuck begged. Nick scoffed, but ultimately he begrudgingly agreed. Climbing into his car, he couldn't help but wonder what he'd just gotten himself into.

* * *

><p>Over at Judy's place, Judy had woken before her alarm, as usual. She made a quick jog around the block, and went straight back to her apartment to eat breakfast. When she got home, she grabbed some carrots of her fridge, cliché right, and quickly ate them. After, she slipped into her uniform, and went to brush her teeth. Just then, her phone ring. She answered it without checking her caller ID.<p>

"Hello?" she asked, her mouth full of toothpaste.

"Hey Carrots, just checking to see if you're ready yet. By the sound of it, I'll take that as a no," Nick said from the other end. Judy spat out the toothpaste and replied.

"I'll just be a minute. Are you already down there?"

"Yeah. Don't worry, take your time Carrots, but if we're late, I'm blaming you," Nick answered. Judy giggled a little as she finished brushing her teeth and walked out of her apartment. She raced down the stairs, relishing in feel of running. Reaching the bottom, she slowed down and calmly walked outside to Nick and to the waiting metal deathtrap that passed as his car. As usual, she couldn't open the passenger door due to its broken handle, and so Nick had to open it for her.

"Dumb bunny," Nick said in a teasing sort of way as Judy climbed into the passenger seat.

"Mean fox," Judy replied.

"Aww, did I hurt wittle Judy's feelings?" Nick asked, in the most babyish voice possible, which earned a shoulder punch from her.

"Okay, I deserved that one," Nick said as he rounded the corner at the light and started the drive to the station. Glancing at the clock on the radio, he sighed.

"Well, guess we're getting a speech from Chief Sitting Bull today," Nick said.

"Oh come on Nick, it ain't that bad," Judy said, her accent slipping through.

"You really are a country bumpkin, aren't you?" Nick asked, smug as ever, and once again, got an arm punch from Judy. Nick turned on the radio to some classic rock, and started to hum along. Pretty soon, so was Judy. As soon as the chorus hit, she heard Nick let loose with some of the best vocals she had ever heard.

_Yeah, sing with me, sing for the year_

_Sing for the laughter, sing for the tear_

_Sing with me, just for today_

_Maybe tomorrow, the good Lord will take you away_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream until your dreams come true_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream until your dreams come true_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

_Dream on_

"Nick, that was amazing! You never told me you could sing," Judy beamed, causing Nick to blush with embarrassment.

"Carrots, I don't know if you've noticed, but I don't exactly like letting people in on my personal life," Nick replied as they pulled into the parking garage of the station.

"You should start a band," Judy said as they walked towards the elevator.

"Pass," Nick replied, trying to avoid the topic.

"Oh come on Nick. I'm a great guitar player. Please, let's give it a shot. It'll be fun," Judy said, still trying to coax Nick into her idea.

"Nope Carrots, not gonna happen," Nick said as they exited the elevator into the lobby of the station.

"Please?" Judy asked, throwing out the best puppy dog eyes she could.

"I said NO, and that's final!" Nick snapped, causing a few people, including Clawhauser to turn and look. Judy was honestly shocked. She'd never heard Nick talk like that to anyone, especially her. Honestly, it hurt a little, and she felt her eyes start to tear up. Nick immediately regretted yelling at her, and pulled her into a very honest, sincere hug.

"I'm sorry. I didn't mean to yell," Nick whispered, hoping to calm her down.

"It's okay Nick, I shouldn't have been trying to force you to say yes," Judy replied as Nick dried her eyes. A collective "aww" came from the lobby, followed by the worst possible sound ever.

"Hopps! Wilde! You're ten minutes late to work! My office, NOW!" Bogo shouted, sending shivers down their spines. They looked at each other, and mouthed "OH Crap."

* * *

><p>Okay guys, don't forget to review, and credit for the lyrics goes to the legendary Steven Tyler and AEROSMITH! ROCK ON! \m


	2. The Case

**Nicks Secret Life**

**Chapter 2:**

"What makes you two think you can show up ten minutes late, then start a scene in MY lobby? Well?!" the chief demanded as he slammed his hoof on his desk. Judy hung her head in shame, and Nick wore his usual smirk.

"I have half a mind to fire both of you right now, but I'm feeling lenient today. So, I'll only give you two days suspension, starting tomorrow. For today, however, I'm putting you two on a case of robberies in the Rainforest District," Bogo said as he handed Judy the case file.

"Yes sir," Judy replied, giving a salute before rising from her seat. Nick gave a half-hearted salute and started to leave, but Bogo quickly stopped him.

"Look Wilde, I don't know what's going on with you and Hopps, but I do know that if either of you cause a scene in my lobby again, I'll fire you on the spot, understood?" Bogo asked, with a flare of anger in his voice. Nick nodded and gulped audibly.

"Good. Now get your ugly mug out of my officer and help Hopps catch those robbers," Bogo said, somewhat pushing Nick out of his office and slamming the door. Judy had already made it to the elevator, and was holding the door for Nick. Nick rushed across the lobby, and made it to the elevator. Judy let the doors close, but didn't say a word. Nick leaned against the wall, and exhaled. Judy glanced up at him, but said nothing. They reached the parking garage, and walked over to their cruiser. Nick took the driver seat, and Judy hopped into the passenger seat. They pulled out, and began their drive to the Rainforest District while Judy put the address into the GPS. _End_

About twenty minutes later, they arrived at the location, a simple looking hardware store. Stepping out of the car, you could tell this was just on the edge of one of the slums of the city.

"Whatcha thinkin', Carrots?" Nick asked.

"Just trying to figure, why rob a hardware store?" Judy answered.

"Thieves, you never know what their motivation for anything is," Nick replied, obviously drawing from personal experience. They walked into the store, letting the air-conditioning wash over them for a moment. They approached the zebra behind the counter, who had glanced up at them when they walked in.

"How you doing today? I'm Judy Hopps of the ZPD, and this is my partner Nick Wilde. We're here to talk to a Mr. Tom Quagga about the robbery that happened yesterday," Judy said.

"Oh yes. If you would follow me to the office, where it's a little more private," the zebra said as he locked the door, flipped the open sign off, and led them to the back of the store and into a small room. He sat down behind a small desk, and Judy and Nick stood in front of it.

"So, what exactly happened?" Judy asked.

"Well, it was about 9 at night, and I was getting ready to close the store, when these two predators, a black panther and a white wolf, walk in. Without saying a word, they pull guns on me and tell me to get on the floor," Mr. Quagga answered, shuddering to remember last night's events.

"Did you get a clear look at either of these individuals?" Nick asked.

"No. They were both wearing hoods," Quagga answered.

"I see. Any chance you'd be willing to come down to the station and meet with the sketch artist?" Judy asked as she jotted the details down on her notepad.

"I suppose. Let me just grab my coat and we can go," Quagga replied as he took a coat off from the coat hook behind him. He followed Nick and Judy back to the front of the door, and out to the squad car. Nick opened the door for Mr. Quagga to climb into the back seat, while Judy hopped into the driver's seat. Nick quickly followed, slipping into the passenger seat and grabbing the CB mic.

"This is unit 10A, we are 10-2 to station with witness. ETA 20 mikes," Nick said.

"10A, this is station. We copy you loud and clear," Clawhauser responded.

* * *

><p>Judy sat at her desk, looking over the files for the umpteenth time. They had brought Mr. Quagga in to have a session with the sketch artist, and she had decided to pour over all the information they had at the time. The statement taken by the responding officers matched the one he had given them. She glanced up when she saw the bright red of Nick walk into the room, holding two coffees with the Snarlbucks logo on it.<p>

"Thought you could use some coffee," Nick said as he handed the cup to Judy, who took it eagerly.

"I really shouldn't drink this, but since it's almost eight, and this looks like an all-night kind of case, I guess I need it," Judy said as she took a sip, savoring the sweet tasting warm beverage.

"Thanks," Judy replied. She looked over at Nick, and could see on his face that he was worried about something.

"Is everything okay Nick?" Judy asked. Nick stayed quiet for a moment.

"Are you mad?" he asked out of the blue.

"What? Why would I be mad?" Judy asked in response.

"Because of earlier, in the lobby, and what happened with the Chief," Nick answered.

"No, of course not. It was my fault. I shouldn't have been trying to pressure you," Judy replied.

"No, I shouldn't have yelled at you. It's my fault," Nick said.

"How about this; we both take half the blame, okay?" Judy asked playfully, trying to cheer up Nick. He cracked his typical sly smile.

"Sounds good to me, Carrots," Nick answered jovially.

"So, what do we have to go on for the case?" Nick asked, switching to his semi-serious mode.

"Well, according to the file, we've got two suspects. One wolf, one panther, wearing the same color hoodies, robbing a hardware store at night," Judy answered.

"What did they steal?" Nick asked.

"Says here they stole some copper wire, nails, fishing line, and about $200 out the register," Judy answered.

"Okay, so. Same hoodies, could be gang related. As far as the stuff, I have no clue," Nick replied.

"We'll just have to sort it out over at your place tonight," Judy stated.

"Actually Carrots, I've got plans tonight. Night on the town with some friends," Nick replied. Judy raised a questioning eyebrow.

"I'm serious. Some of my old buddies from back in the day are getting together. Figured I go see them," Nick said.

"Oh, well, guess I'll just look over it by myself," Judy said.

"Why don't you take a break? I heard Clawhauser and some of the other officers talking about going out tonight. You should go join them," Nick said. Judy thought about it for a moment.

"_Well, I could use a break,"_ she thought to herself.

"You know, I think I will," Judy said as she closed the case file.

"Atta girl!" Nick said as they started to walk out of the office.

* * *

><p><strong>An:** 10-2 = En route, ETA = Estimated time of arrival, Mikes = minutes.


	3. The Return

**Nick's Secret Life**

**Chapter 3:**

Nick slipped on his black boot cut jeans, and his plain white t-shirt. Finally, he slipped into his black leather jacket and grabbed his guitar from under his bed. He checked his phone's clock. It read 8:30 P.M. He had a half hour before he was expect there, but he was going to show up early for sound check, and to catch up with the old band. Just as he was walking out the door, he felt his phone vibrate in his pocket. He pulled out to see he had a message from Judy.

"_Are u sure u don't wanna go with us?"_ it read.

"_Yeah, I'm sure,"_ Nick replied, and put the phone back in his pocket as he made it to the door of the building. He walked out onto the sidewalk, and walked down towards his old VW Beatle. Sure, it wasn't the safest car, but it was good on gas, plus he liked the retro style. He set his guitar in the passenger seat, and started off in the direction of the club.

* * *

><p>Nick pulled his car into the back alley behind the club, and parked it. He got out, guitar in hand, and made his way to the steel door that led to the kitchen. He knocked on it three times, and the view port slid open.<p>

"Who is it?" a burly sounding voice asked.

"Nick Wilde," Nick answered. The viewport closed, and moments later the door opened. A bear in black cargo pants and a black t-shirt beckoned him inside. He walked in, and old memories flooded back. From his 1st day at sixteen, to his last at 20. How could he forget? It had only been 3 years since he left, and here he was, back again. He walked out the kitchen, and down the hallway that led to the backstage area. He opened the door, and found three faces he thought he'd never see again.

"Guys!" Nick said as the three foxes in the room rose to greet him.

"Nick!" they replied as they hugged him fiercely.

"It's been too long, you know that," said the pure white Arctic fox, her bright yellow eyes glowing like they always did.

"I know Sarah," Nick replied as he sat down in the empty chair.

"So, what you been up to for the last three years?" Jackson asked, the Tibetan fox placing a gray and red paw around his shoulder.

"Well, I got a real job," Nick answered, deciding against telling them he was a cop.

"Oh. So, what made you come back?" Jack asked.

"I just missed the spotlight, I guess," Nick answered.

"Hmm. So, you still with Anna?" Rufus, the small, light brown fox on the sofa asked. The name sent a twinge of pain and regret through his heart.

"Well, I haven't exactly seen Anna in two years," Nick answered. Sarah let her face show empathy.

"What happened?" she asked.

"Well, our hustles weren't generating enough income for her taste. So, one night, she took over half our stash and split. Haven't seen her since," Nick answered, trying to fight back the tears. Anna was the first girl he ever loved, and he didn't want to drag up the memories from his past. Just then, Jack thrust a glass of whiskey in his hand.

"Drink up. You look like you need it," he said as he poured himself one. Soon the whole room had a glass of whiskey. Nick raised his glass in a toast.

"To the Bandits! Back together!" he said.

"To the Bandits!" the others said, also raising their glasses, before downing their drinks.

"So Nick, you got a girl in your life?" Sarah asked.

"Well, I've got a partner at my job, and we hang out after work a lot, but other than that, nawh," Nick answered.

"Hmm. That's a little odd for you, isn't it Wilde. I remember how you always use to flirt with the ladies in the club, even as a teenager," Rufus said, chuckling at the memory of a 16 year old Nick trying to flirt with the twenty somethings that frequented the club.

"Yeah, yeah. It's just, Anna was my first love, and she broke my heart," Nick said, wiping his eyes a bit.

"Oh, don't start gettin' all sappy on us now," Jack said. Just then, the door opened, and a grayed old panther stepped in.

"Nicky my boy. It's been too long," he said as he embraced Nick.

"I know Katz, I know," Nick replied as he returned the hug.

"Okay guys, so we've got a full house tonight. I expect y'all to knock 'em dead," Katz said.

"Yes sir," they all replied.

"All right. Y'all got five minutes till show time," Katz said as he exited the room. Jackson pulled some black cloth out of his pocket, and tossed a piece to everyone in the room. They were bandit masks.

"Let's do this," he said as he put his own. Soon, everyone followed suit.

* * *

><p>Judy, Clawhauser, and the two newest recruits, Hazel and Marcus walked down the sidewalk, the breeze sending a slight chill up their spines.<p>

"How much longer until we get to the club. My feet are killing me," Hazel said as she pulled her coat closer to her.

"Just another block or two. I promise it'll be great," Marcus answered.

"I remember the last time you said that. We almost ended up in jail and shot, on the same night," Hazel replied. Marcus only chuckled at the memory.

"But it was a great night though?" the raccoon asked as he playfully nudged the golden furred rabbits arm.

"Yeah yeah, whatever," she replied as she returned the nudge. They continued walking, silently taking in the sights of the city at night. Marcus stopped them, and drew their attention to a nondescript gray building with a sign that read "The Zootopia Lounge." The group walked in, and Judy was quick to note the almost honky tonk vibe she got from this place.

"So, do they have a jukebox here or?" Judy asked. They all looked at her with sly smiles.

"Sorry country girl, but all the entertainment here is live. They have a band called The Bandits, and they used to have an awesome soloist, but he left," Marcus answered.

"What was the soloist named?" Judy asked.

"The Amazing Mr. Fox," Marcus answered.

_Sounds like a name Nick would use,"_ Judy thought to herself as they took their seats.

* * *

><p><strong>An** So I should probably mention that this is sort of an AU where Nick and Judy are somewhat younger than they are in the canon. Judy is 21 and Nick is 23. So yeah, also, keep the reviews and favs coming in.


End file.
